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It was no special trick to have been able to toll you the day before the news was 
out that the OlA had probably interfered with ny poseibilitiea of publication at exactly 
the two publishing houses exposed in yesterday's news. Kor to connect Hunt with this 
because as you know I haa made that opnauction with Wilkinson years ago. However, 1 do 
note that these stories for the first time report vhat I h&va believed all along had to 
have been the case, that this proscribed domestic activity had to have begun such earlier 
than had been indicated in previous roports, which dated it only after the axealatisn 
in Southeast Asia® 

Tbs idttauer & Wilkinson cover and/or activity is not yet out. After I was there, 
Wilkinson arranged for the publication of a pro-barren Coceissdon book by Lucy Freeman, 
one of 0*3 earlier shrink jobs. A 

How know that the strange chick who was ay S.O. informant pinpointed ay having 
been to Praeger when she was in one of liar perverse moods. Here is that story, not as 
she said she knew it, which wan through Lajrttai Hartens, but as it happened, so you’ll 
know: 


The first or the second place I wont When Ivan Obolensky (who had just published 
Farago’s Patton , who is the son of OSS nan Prince Serge Qfaolennky and whose manager was 
a shady Greek who had changes his nano to John heeds) broke the contract the day after 
heeds had made a rush trip to Washington and two days after he had been drooling into the 
till to ne over the advnace-sale indications of 35, GOG was cither Eragger or Pocket Books. 

A friend who had been a fellow Senate investigator with oe was a friend of Sort 
runer, who was Praeger’s director of special projects. I’d have to go through many pages 
of notes for a planned book hick Larin la the Hell-Box: or How I got Rich in Six hontlxs. 
to get vh.s exact date. However, I have « very clear recollection of the surroundings 
and the .surrounding circumstances and of ay conversations with r unor and the approximate 
tiiso. It could not have betjn later than i4 areh, 1965. 

Praeger hiaself was in San Francisco. Inner was interestea in the subject. He read 
tbs reconstituted manuscript owrnxght and was excited. He told so that is Praeger went 
for it, and the decision would be Pmeger’s on a subject like this, the first print would 
be not less than 25, (XX). Praeger would be back in a day or so. (Obolensky never did 
return the manuscript and X never din get the “advance.”} 

X returned to Eraser* s office at the appointed tine and was told that Praeger 
would not go for the book for a reason that made no sense: I was not a recagpnased 
scholar. He want, as I wan told, only for established scholars. Had this been true, it 
would have been overcome by the projected first-print evaluation fomot many books have 
a first print of that siae and the honcho himself had reached this evaluation in Praeger ’s 
absence, (funer was not only a manager who did books on his own— he was also a ghost. As 
I recall hohad juat ghosted a Humphrey book.) 

ibis was all before exposure of Praeger as a CIA front. 

With McKay reasons tie re from the past of the nan I sm and that of the man he 
said he would Mice to use as a consultant, a friend of his. Hawson owned. McKay. His wife 
was reputed to bo the actual brains and manager. 

The third excerpt on tbs inside back cover of the original Whitewash is frosa the 
letter of rejection by Howard Cady. Be was then editorial chief , I thick called managing 
editor, by recoilasticn, again, is so clear after all these years and all the many offices 
in -which I isha then was I can deroribefkiKay’s and his personal office. 

Cady saw ne immediately because he remembered sy nose, although we had never set. 

2h had been in 033 laindquarters and it appears that everyone there remembered sy conspicuous 
success with the first job 2 did, the one awaiting se when I was cleared fro security. 2t 
was known as the Paris case. I can tell you isore if you want to know, ituite a story, espec- 
ially about the xai ure of big-named lawyers. 

I could not say no when Cady asked if I*d obgect if he had this trusted friend, 

Isaac Bon Levine, a ^ Maryland farmer and an authentic expert, as Cady saw it, give his 
estimate of the manuscript. lou will not, however, that the rejection is not for editorial 
reasons nor for alleged comse r cial ones. It is the rejection of a predicted oest— sello r . 



